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suggested by the circumstances already
known to him; and who, keenly real-
izing that his own reputation was in-
volved in the welfare of his client,
fiercely strove to fix upon the speediest
and mest promising line of: action.

He grasped at the‘one vlue suggest-
ing itself, much as‘a drowning man
ETasps at a straw; and, having seized
his street coat from the peg on which
he. had hung it, he turned abruptly to
Coleman and asked: |

“Anything doing, Jimmie?” {

“Not at present,” replied Coleman, |
quick to read the meaning of this]
change in his friend. *“I'll lend you a!
hand in any weay.™ : |

"Good enough! T've an idea I shall |
need ¥ou.  Go along with this clerk and |
wait for me at Gregson’s office. I'll be |
there 'in twenty minutes.” |

“Where, are you—"' . {

“Dan’'t.stop to question me, Jimmie, |
dear;fellow; but get away  at once,” |
cried Boyd. “Wait a bit! If you see a
volngish' ¢hap hanging abént there, |
with smooth face and grayish eyes, ask
him Jif hik name is Finley. If it is, nail
him and bang on till I come, I want
Fipley ¥ :

The central office man nodded under- |
standingly, and hastened away with
the ‘elerk. That Boyd already hud{
Tormed . some, sort, of.a ibeory, Cole- |
man. had .not a -doubt. ' |

Bogd: dashed off @ line for his office |
‘r-fvz\ ‘thens hasterred out; 'snd hailed a |
‘|a { M » » » . .

“To the Garsfde Bulldihg, cabble!” he |
cried. “Ah@ Aon't spare vour horse.”

The, building, .mentioned was sne of |
those downstown sky:gerapers - which |
iower like huge obelisks abbve their
crowded:-neighbors, and* “within five
minutes Boyd was dropped at the street
door. Commanding the gabble to walt,
he hastened o theelvalor and learned
that the parcties: hé sofight oceupled a
sulte of offices on the top floor.

“"Elevaied in* one’ sense, ‘at least ™
Boyd said tp himself, as the car sped
upward.

Attached w@the offies door which ha
presently gpproached: was' a show
brass plate “.inscribed with black let- |
ters. *

.\!E"I‘I‘.n,)PUI.xT;\.\’ PRIVATE DETEC-
TIVE BUREAU.
J. Kelp, Managér,

Still ‘with a rather thredtening gleam |
i {he depths of his gray eyes, Boyd
unceremoniously entered,  -and rm‘tlyi
greeted a tall, cadaverous young man
who quickly rose from a desk near the
window. !

"Good morning. I'm looking for Mr.
Kelp.”

‘Mr. Kelp-oh. that's: umfortunate,
€ir!” said the cadaverous man, with an
obsequious bow, “Mr. Kelp is in Chi-
cago. Our  assistant manager, Mr.
Vogle, is here. Will he answer?"”

Yes, 1 will see Mr. Vogle.”

Your ecard—-"

‘No card this time Merely say that
Frlix Boyd wants to see him.”

Just one moment, sir.”

The cadaverous young man appeared
little startled by Boyd's brusk man-
and the latter detected his nervous
inge of color as he hurriedly turned |
ud vanished into an inner office. Pres- |

Iy he reappeared, however, smiling |
graciousiy, and rubbing his hands. !

“NMFVogle  will see yvou, M. Boyd,” |
sdid he, bowing himself.aside for Rn_\'d‘
to enter.

A burly. well-dressed man, with a
large, florid face. looked up at Boyd
through .a pair of bushy. eyebrows. but
did nof rise from the desk at which he
was seated. We j¥ds not & prepossess-

€ man. and his sofforous voice had a
asping harshness quite in accord with
his looks

‘Mr, Felix Boyd, I am told.” said he.
Fake a' sbat What can T do for you,
Mr. Boyd?

‘T wish to Idarn what I' can about

wur' man Finley,” said Boyd, with
some  suavity, ‘No, thank vou. T will |
not sit I =shall intrude only briefly.”

“Finley—Finley?” muttered * Vogle,
audibly. “Oh, you must refer to young |

Martin Finley.’

“T believs hat is his name*

‘Yes, ves! 1 didn't place it at first,
Bless your heart, Mr. Boyd, he is not
one=or our-ménthat ie, not one of our
regulars.”

‘Do you mean that he is not

employed by you?"

“Precisely. — 1t 1y only rarely

regular- |

that we

have work for-omwe bf Wig VEare a; d ex- ! You must do Just whiat I advise, and '3% keen, gray eyes. “Here, come with me |
perience, _J¥e have used Nim “at odd | it promptly.” |

times er:ithe last being let 'gi,\‘ “But—"" |

el rt** | !

The BURVerous man quickly ap-
peared @t the door - 3 P
_Whentdid we m;} auplpvs Martin
Finley? DG you rendenime®’ * ‘

ABOBL&brec months ago, sir, 1 think.
On thet 2g's divorce—"*

“Thatiirdo!”’ snanped Vogle, at which |
Belcher vanished as quickly as he had |
appeargd, “"What about  Finley. Mr. |
Boyd?  Nething wrong with Fi:‘,'im', is'
there? Has he referrad you to us?"’ |

“Welk® got exactly,” :smiled Boyd. |
Stillisingg:1 am here, ] would like to |
ask FEFOR. consider him quite trust- |
Worthp? =

"Yas. papfectl so” Wogle promptly
declared with a nod of his ponderous |
head, “A®square as a brick, Mr. Boyd. |
Cannot say much for his ability, for|
he I8 young vet: but his honesty— |
ther®s ng question about tivat:”

‘A rem*'al'k:nh);.' positive opinion com-
ing freamr one who at first could not

| the previous evening a servant had

tand leave the investigation of the affair
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and learn what he knew of the latter's
mysterious absence.

It appeared” that ‘Gregeon lived in
Ravengswood, where he long had ewne:
and occupied a fine old mansin
having a park and quite extensiu
grounds along the bank of the rive:
His household comprised only his wif:
and a maiden sister, and two fema:
sarvanis. He had dined at home as
usual the previous evening, after whici
he had gone alone to his boat house, in
tending to row about on the river until
dusk, his habitual recreation at that'
hour when the weather permitted. -He
had not, however, since leaving his
dwelling that evening, been seen by
any of its inmates. {

The circumstances under which his
absence was not discovered until the|
next morning were not at all (’XU'.‘U)F~'
dinary. Gregson occupied, a chamber |
apart from that of his wife, and he had, |

{ during his recent stress of business. |

frequently worked nearly all night in
his library on the ground floor. At dusk

lighted the library lamp as usual, and |
then closed the door of the room. 2t 9!
o'clock the ‘family had retived, under |

| the impression that Gregson had re- |
turned home and was at work in the|

library.
Next morning, after preparing break-

fast, the servant had found the library |
lamp still burning, and at once spread |

the alarm. A search quickly revealed
that Gregson had not occunied his
chamber, nor had he returned from the
river. His light overcoat was found

lying on the boat house float, and his!
{ boat, an ordinary lap-streak rowboat

was missing Despite his skill as a
boatman, the evidence strongly indi-
cated that some accident had befallen
Gregson and that he had been drowned.

Vainly hoping that her hushand had |
left his boat somewhere, however, and |
| returned to his office in the city, a pos-

sibility suggested by the important
business then engaging him, Mrs. Greg-
son had  Thurriedly telephoned the

startling facts to Mr. Green, who had |

arrived early that morning at the
firm's office.

It took Felix Boyd several minutes to!

get these details of the case, which

certainly would have obpresénted tol

most men nothing of a very encourag-

temance took on an expression of ugly
determination while he listened, which

was vividly in contrast with the ghast-|
ly perturbation and gdismay of Greg-|

son's partner.

to do about the case?” Boyd quickly

i demanded, upon learning the facts

mentioned.
“I told her to do absolutely nothing
until after T had consulted you,” Green

| excitedly rejoined.

‘“Very good. Glad you did so.”

“I sent Philip after you at once. 1
cince have been on nettles. In fact, Mr.
Boyd. I am almost distracted. This ca-

ing nature. Yet Boyd's forceful coun-|

|
|

I beg of you. What |on the floor as usual—"

“Northern Traction will fall with a | situation
crash, eh?” Boyd sharply interrupted.

“With a crash—God above, even that | reputation is as seriously at stake aw
is the fate of Northern Traction. Mark
me! you must do what I command ]
You must peg North-

“After nearly half an hour,”
hastened to continue, “their discussion;
and the two men departed.
knew what to do about it

“After’ half an hour or so,” added
Finley glibly, “both men crossed
park near Gregson's house, and stole
cautiously down to his boathouse on
Jhe bank of the river.”

exclaimed Boyd.
they knew where and when they could
They previously had

1| does not express it!” groaned Green, |
]!\\‘ildly wringing his hands. *“I cannot
) Brees | begin to ,tell you. Vital interests are
briefily, and saw Nr. ur"'g\””ifrightrull)‘ at  stake. Gregson alone
Then: I decided that he,klm\\§ all the ins and outs of this
. | Traction deal, and he alone held the
am | helm and was running the thing. His | of the exchange!”
{ at just this time would be a| The declaration
| financial calamity. Even the rumor of | It rang from Boyd's i
precipitate a panic, and bring | that thrilled evervy
upon us and all involved with l-.k'; He stood
business. Ruin stares—' | lifted, with his impassioned face stern-
“Stop right there, Mr. Green!” Boyd ! ¥ drawn and d« i
interrupted, bringing bis | lips quiveri
clenched hand down upon the table. | bred in
shall be_ neither rumors nor i 8lowing e
| ruin this morning ?* | tary change
“What on earth do vou mean?"
“I mean just what I say, =ir! This is | ably amazed
da rﬁrisis in which you must display

his boat and start out rowing

wag not so badly off ax t had frare

“Naturally enough, Mr. Finley, 1
catch him alone.
f been watching him.”
| was jusi my
clared Finley, as if pleased with Boyd's
“First 1 thought I ought to
inform Mr. Gregson, but before I could
nake up my mind to do so I saw him |
‘eave his house by the rear door an«
hasten down to the boathouse,
Was at some distance,
speak fo him.”

“1 see,” nodded Boyd.
then feared that
might be intended, the boathouse being | itors?
quite removed from the dwelling and | where they finally went?”
nearly hidden by the trees, =o I stole
through the park to a position enabling | Bovd, but 1 eagily could identify them.”
me to see what eccurred.”

“Yet I was not entirely satisfied, Mr. |
Boyd,” added Finley, with an uncon
scious betrayal of eagerness,
cided that 1 would follow the two men
for a time, lest thev should return
and waylay Gregson, and I went even
1] g0 far as to shadow them to Astoria.’

“Good again, Finley!”
claimed, with a rare exhibition of ap-
“Really you're a man
Did you learn any-
vioience 1 thing definite about Gregson's two vis-
Do you know who they are,

the central office.

“I learned nothing about them, “Impossible!”

cried Finley. “They were rather ordi-

“Mr. Gregson saw the two men wait-

saloon in a low street on thé water
.

watching Gregson’s house, and I did|time. 1 felt sure that you could help | market will open. If Gregson is not| “But
1t fancy their looks, so I hid back of | us out. |
. wall and watched them.”
“Goed for you, Finley.

o1l | claration

your strength and manhood. You 1nust As

Gregson’s shoes this morning, let | Boyd as
cost be what it may.” man el

is not” impossible—it is impera- | ©omplish

thundered Boyd, with pasgion- | €an ""“:”"‘rt
vehemence., “I must have a few | SUrely,

in which to accomplish my work, | “You
there is no other way You must | Boyd

go into the market in Gregson's place, | the one
You must report Gregson merely away
business. You must refute ,“\,.‘«A\}Hn:-d,
and deny evVery al
must peg Northern Traction at its pres- | Swear

ent level and hold it there. though \-““!||l.tl1,..- !

legation. You | lv 0.

the resources of every banker!

identified with s interests.”
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Boyd. With remarkable cordiality on
his part, however, Boyd nodded atten-
tively and hastened to reply, with voice
confidentially lowered

“There’s the devil to pay here. Greg-
son is missing—mysteriously missing.

There’'s a possibility that he was|
| drowned last night. He went to his|
“What did you advise Mrs. Gregson |

bbat house to go rowing
“Boat house-—-hasn't he been seen
gince?” interrupted Finley, with a gasp
as of one struck with sudden dismay.
“Not a hide nor hair of him!"” cried

Boyd. *‘“‘He either is a vietim of foul play |

or some actident has befallen himn

| which—""

“*Twas no accident, my word for it!" |
Finley now exclaimed excitedly. "By
Jove! I knew I was right! It

lamity could not have occurred at 4| cames of what the two men e=aid to
worse time, for our business is ralal-!th 1 saw them, sir, all three of them

{ ly—"" | on the boathouse flat. If Gregson can-

“Stop a bit!” Boyd sharply interrupt-| not be found, sir, he has committed

ed. “You must command your feelings |

to me. NO more of this excitement, sir.|

“I cannot listen to any buts, Mr. |
Green,” cried Boyd decisively. “First|
of all, *elephone again to Mrs, Gregsmn'
and command her to suppress all of the!
facts until 1 arrive at her house. I pre-|
sently will go over there. Tell here to
give no publicity to . the case, mind you,
and not to inform the local police of|
any of the circumstances. If I am not |
mistaken—ah, yvonder is a party 1 have/
been expecting! To the teléphone, Mr.|
Green, and see that my instructions |
are rigidly followed. TI'll return in just|
a2 moment.” - 4

Boyd was not a man to be resisted!
at/such a time. Through the glass pan- |
els of the office doors he suddenly had
observed, in the public corridor outside, |
the same young man about- whom he
had questioned Grezgon nesrly a month |
before. Leaving Green to carry out his |

corridor, wheére Finley then was gaz- |
ing apxiously toward the banker's of- |

|

suicide.”

manded Boyd, with a subile flash of his

into Green's office. I'm glad, indeed, |
to have found you. I hoped, since you |

have been sort of watching Gregson,

that you now could give me some clue |
to his absence. I am Boyd—Felix Boyd

—dg $pugknow me by name?”
“@amtpay that I do, sir.”
“Never mind—I'm in yout#own line.

Come.this . way. Here/ Green, this!

young man may give us a pointer. Fin-

lev's his name. 3een employed in a |
way by Gregson—never mind how just |

now. Have you telephoned to Mrs.

Gregson?”

‘“Yes, and gave her / your instruc-

tions."”

fellow, . pray be brief: do you
think Gregson committed suicide? With
whom did you see him on the boathouse

flat? Tell us the whole business, like |

a good fellow, will you?”

Only a clairvoyant could have seen |
instructions, Boyd hastened out to 'h"!thmugh Boyd's display of

and eagerness, and detected any dis-
trust of the man addreised, He had

everll ¥l Finley's name,” reasoned | fice. Strange ‘to relate, the last sign of| jaq Finley into Green’s private office

Bovd o . stfully,' as he bowad him-
sclf "out er tnacking his informant.
“T'nyihd if I quite tancy that joint, |
despite- i ne furnishings and an as- |
pect of ent respectability.” |
Instead of hurrying away, Boyvd lin- |
gered in the corridor for a few mo-
erfig and presently he heard the dis-
tant tinklé of a telephone bell, evident-
ly @em pne of the inner rooms of the
ctive bureau.
cating with somebody, eh?
';‘h;aﬂ- t what T suspected.,” he
-.:--im)y;'mﬂf’rmi “Now for Gregson's|
offices-and for Finley! This is a deu-

austerity haid  vanishnd

ing smile.

“Ah, you're just the chap I've hnoni

looking for,” he cried heartily, as he
emerged to the corridor. *““Your name |
is Fin'ey, isn't it?” |
“Yes, sir,” admitted Finley, apparent-
ly somewhat startled. “What do vyou,
want? Has anything happened to 'to;
Mr. GregsonY I hava been looking—"' |
“‘Been looking- after him for some|
time—yes, ves, I know all about that,,
Mr. Finley,” Boyd quickly interrupted, |
in accents of hearty approval. “Greg-|

S from F“i'i“f\\'hilv speaking, and the young man,
Boyd's face, and it now wore an i“"”"ovidomly none set back by the situa- !
| tion in which he suddenly found him- |
self, now explained the oecasion of his|

remarks.
II1.

“Perhaps, @ir,” said Finley, “I first
ought to state why I have been watch-
ing Mr. Gregson, which led to my sec-
ing what occurred last evening.”

“No, no, never mind that,"” interposed |

Boyd, hurriedly. *“I know all about

that, Finley, from Gregson himseif. |

cedly fine-spun thread, I'm blessed if it | son told ms about you nearly a month| You were long of Traction, and felt a

isn'l,  ¥aet it's a thread worth following
sohere goes!"”’

it was precisely half-past ¢ when
Boyd, argived at the office of Gregson &
Greeg, "WHeére he found the clerks in
confusion and Green in a state of mind
bordéting on distraction.

“Fve seén nothing of Finley.,” Cole-
man whispered to Boyd when the latter
enteréd,

“Unless T am off the track, Jimmie,
he'll presently show up,” Boyd quieily
replied, with a significant wink. *“In
which case leave him entirely to ine.
Got a disguise with vou?’ .

“Yep, certainly.”

“Go out and get nto it. Then wait
on the curbing opposite the street door.
Wateh for any cue that I may give
you.” x

“Trust me for that, Felix." . -

Coleman nodded, and preséntly with-
drew, while Bosa ifastoned to relieve
the impatience of Gregson's partner,

passed for genuine; vet & certain crafty

ago. I'm mightily glad to see you at|
just this time. I've even been to your
detective bureau in the hope of finding
you there. T saw Mr. Vogle, who
speaks very highly of you. Yes, ves,
something has happened to Gregson,|
and you are the one man from whom 1!
hope to get some sort of a clue.” |
“But what has happened-—what has |
happened?”  Finley now hurriedly in-{
quired. “Did you really go to the de-|
tective bureau after me? [ am em-
ployed there only at odd times, sir, and
it's three months singe I did any work
for them. What has happened to Mr.
Gregson?” ;
The several questions were glibly
asked, and with a display of nervous
anxiety that ordinarily would have

and treacherous light in thé depths of

bit anxious about him, sq took to look- |
ing after him. He giscovered it, and !

employed you to continus. apital idea,
too. A man of his financtal‘importance
just now might have -enemies who
would seize upon any chance to turn
him down. Cut out everything need-
less, Finley, and give me the bare facts.
Did you follow Gregson to Ravenswood
last evening?”

“Yes, sir, I did,” ecried Finley, plain-
ly moved by the spirit Boyd imparted.
»I have done so every day for a month,
to make suré he reached home safely,

and 1 generally have been near by, or |

at one of the ferries, when he came to
town in the morning.”
“And what occurred last evening?”
“'Twas like this, sir: Usually after
.. him . safely home, I have re-
_to town, t evening, however,

Finley's oyes, déspite the  gener Rek ; 5 , '
frankrioss. af Tis: YOhral Tins. A1 B3t | T e enter hig, house

escape the keen discernment of Felix

A e
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ling on the float, and appeared to recog- | front and did not come out—that is, sir,
which rather dispelled my | unless' they used a rcar door.”

He went down to the float, and
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Just a Word With You
Mr. Dyspeptic:

We say: PHOSPHO-PEPSIN

your Stomach troubles if they are curable.

And it is so.

~We have submitted our formula to you:
gist, and he says the same thing,

And it is so,

You take no chances whatever when you bu
box of PHOSPHO-PEPSIN tablet. from your
gist, for if you take them accordi
and they do you no good, go back to your Druge-

gist and he will return your money,
PHOSPHO-PEPSIN tablets are made of F
Bismuth, Golden Seal, Nux Vomica, Ipecac

Acid Phosphates, so you know just what you are

taking

=~

Don't suffer any longer; get a box
your Druggist. They cost but 25 cent

i
|
§
§
§
g
|
b
:
:
:
:
:
:
§
:
:
:
:
$
:
i

for nearly half an hour the three men “Then, sgir, 1 decided to wait until this
stood there, talking quite excitedly.”
“Could you hear what each said?”
“Not a word,
and 1 dared

| fear of being discovered.”

| failed to show up at half-past 9,
| gan to fear that I had missed him.
| came here to learn if he had arrived.
| Then you suddenly came out and—"
“And accosted you, eh?”
| Boyd, vigorously rubbing his hands. *

| tions, Mr. Finley ?” yd earnestly in- s
tions, Mr. Finle) Boy« y interrupted
have suggested
their altercation, if such. it was.” el . kit ek
“Th?{l.ﬂ just what l'lll(t‘}. have 11(\1)" some Px-'rl.t-nt WOorkK.

it appeared to be, | . ; :
o You have given me a clue that is well

Boyd,” cried Finley, blind to the |
keen gleam in Boyd’'s searching eyes. |

Finley, dear fellow.
to the saloon into which the
disappeared?”’

Can you guide mo

greatly distressed by what was said mj
Several times he covered his face
with his hande, and twice he pointed
| wildly to the river, as if he intimated
least, was left him, to
if they persist- |

that suicide, at means lost to Felix Boyd.
; | which he would resort
“Suicide—why do you say that?” de- |

my God!” groaned Green,
was listening in ghastly dismay.
| can’t._be possible that—"
commanded

“Hear all that Mr. Finley can
3y Jove! young man; it's dead
| lucky you turned up here at just this|

1ot believe that Gregson has done away
He can have-had no oc-

with himself.

have befallen him. There is a mystery

here not explained in that way. Heaven

Wholesale Department Phones 876, 877.
Retail Department Phones 964, 965, 968,

W. S. HENDERSON

Wholesale Grocer.

“There are no buts about it, sir! T
alternative,’
{ roared Boyd, leaping to his feet.

do it promptly!
ern Traction
mark me, Mr. Green. before the

¢loses T will have Gregson on the

ps with a viole
» of his heare:
his é&lenched

over Finley's
1an indescrib
and pernlexed h_\‘ the

| features,

rified with sudden
“"Good heavens,

and prevent

fu

to help me,

Lt what 1 have

Continued on Page 7.
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CORNER SECOND SOUTH AND THIRD WEST STS.
Retail Department, 267-269 Main St

SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH.
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Scalp Specialists

Use and Recommend

NEWBRO'S HERPICIDE

“Good,. enough. Now. . Finley. dear |
FWhy

cordiality |

“I am sending you my photograph to show what New-
bro’s Herpicide has done for me.

“Since I first tried Herpicide uypon my hair T have used
it exclusively in giving scalp tredtments to others, and
would not think of trying te get along without it.”

MRS. ANNA CONNER.
Chicago, I

I

Hundreds of lady scalp specialists and hairdress=rs use and recommend Newbro's Herpicide, instead of
progucts of their own manufacture upon which a w.sch larger profit could be made. They claim that Her-
picide makes friends for them and gives much s ser satistaction.
obstinate eases only, but. why not use the best - 7¢?

Herpicide is a delightful dressing that can be ‘ased when there is no diseasze of the hair or scalp, and as
an actual remedy for dandruff, itching sealp and falling hair it stands in a class singularly its own.

Many ladies object to & gummy and sticky hairdressing, or one that is full of sedimentary chemicals in-
The marked preference for a clean and dainty preparation, particularly one that
overcomes excessive oiliness and leaves the hair light and fluffy, 1s reflected in the enormous sale of New-
bro’s Herpicide. Discriminating ladies become enthusiastic over its refreshing quality and exquisite fra-
grance. It stops itching of the scalp almost instantly.

Some hairdressers use Herpicide for

tended to dye the hair.

a3

At Drug Stores. Send 10 cents in stamps to The Herpicide Co., Dept. N, Detroit, Mich., for a Sample.

. Drug Co., Special Agents.

-
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Mrs. Anna Conner.




